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, J a m e s Mann 
ASSISTA.NTS ' ^ „ .^ ^ , 
N E Norwood . The next issue of the Collegiate 
will be the Commencement nttm-
ber, containing reports of all the 
exercises, and the graduation es-
says. Any who wish extra copies 
of this number will be wise to in-
form the business manager . 
« « * 
There is a story of a little girl 
who had left her beloved doll at the 
doll-menders for repairs. A day or 
two later she called for it, eagerly 
asking if it was finished. "Yes ," 
said the saleslady, "here it is 
among these, but I don't believe I 
shall know wdiich is yours ." " O h 
yes you wiW," replied tiie ciiiid, 
"her name's Manda." 
"The moral of that is" that a 
name is not always sufificient iden-
tification. As the business mana-
ger cannot be expected to know 
where each of us belongs, all sub-
scribers who intend to leave town 
directly after Commencement 
should also leave their addresses. 
Miferarij 
Washington Irving. 
I t has been twenty years since 
the death of Washing ton I rv ing 
removed that personal presence 
which is always a powerful and 
sometimes the sole stimulus to the 
sale of an author 's books. 
Fo r fifty years I rv ing charmed 
and interested the American peo-
ple. H e not only held the highest 
esteem of all Americans, but suc-
ceeded in lifting American litera-
ture into the popular respect of 
Europe, or, rather, he created a lit-
erattire which was worthy that re-
spect. Dur ing the period of his life 
perhaps, no citizen of the Repidi-
lic, except the Father of His Coun-
try, has so wide a reputation as his 
namesake—Washington Irving. 
Irving's reputation did not end 
with his life, but will live for ages 
to come. Literary style has under-
gone many changes since his time, 
yet his works are read with nearly, 
if not c|tiite the same eagerness and 
relish as when first published. H e 
was the first American author 
whose works are still read for their 
own sake. The books of other 
early writers are read ior the his-
torical information which they 
contain, but Irving's books are 
read for the pleasure they give, as 
productions of rare literary art. 
His ideals were high, his mo-
tives pure. H e did not write with 
the feeling that he was simply 
yielding to the will of tlie fates— 
recording the dictations of his 
muse— that he was destined to be 
an atithor, and an author he must 
be. H e threw his whole soul into 
his work, put t ing himself in com-
plete sympathy with his theme, as 
if he were conscious that he was 
expected to wield some mighty in-
fltience. H e himself said: "If I 
can, by lucky chance, in these days 
of evil, rub out one wrinkle from 
the brow of care, or beguile the 
heavy heart of one moment of sad-
ness; if I can, now and then, pene-
trate the gather ing film of misan-
thropy, prompt a benevolent view 
of human nature, and make my 
reader more in good humor with 
his fellowbeings and with himself, 
surely, surely, I shall not have 
writen in vain." 
Irving's mastery of the English 
language is complete. His style is 
beyond reproach. His works are 
full of bubbling humor and spark-
ling wit, and at times they contain 
much of sarcasm and satire, yet 
without ofTense. These last char-
acteristics may be found especial-
ly in his Knickerbocker 's His tory 
of New York, which is considered 
a real addition to the comic litera-
ture of the world. 
The style thoughout his entire 
writings is easy, smooth, mild and 
graceful. H e made no at tempts at 
lofty flights. H e seemed not to 
strive for something new, nor did 
he render old truths complicated 
by t rying to state them in a new 
way. H e wrote naturally; he t rans-
lated the emotions of his soul in the 
purest, simplest langttage. 
One of the prime cjLialifications 
S T E T S O N C O L L E G I A T E . 
of a successful author is the powei 
to make his readers feel what he 
feels. This I rving possessed to a 
remarkable degree, as shown es-
pecially in his biographies. These 
are not merely statues which re-
mind us that his subjects lived 
sometime in the remote past, but 
they are living beings, such as we 
can reverence and love and sympa-
thize with. His biography of Co-
lumbus is exceedingly valuable as 
history, much pains having been 
taken in get t ing the dates and 
incidents correct, and at the same 
time it is a literary production of 
rare skill. It was written with 
judgment and impartiality, leav-
ing far behind all descriptions 
of the discovery of the New Wor ld 
before or since. It forms a com-
plete picture, and is not a mass of 
raw material, an array of facts, 
from which the reader must draw 
his own picture. 
His life ot Washington, though 
perhaps, not so valuable as history, 
having been written in an infirm 
old age, is certainly no less attrac-
ive in its literary features. Upon 
this it must sufUce to quote from a 
man competent to judge, who said 
in a letter to Mr. I rv ing : "You 
have done with Washington just 
as I thought you would do, and, in-
stead of a cold, marble statue of a 
demigod, you have made him a be-
ing of flesh and blood like our-
selves." 
Irving's powers of description 
were such as are seldom equaled 
and possibly never excelled. In his 
short stories the plots are simple 
and his descriptions vivid; so much 
so, indeed, that the pictures he 
painted moved men not only to 
thought and emotion, but to action 
as well. Thus the green nooks of 
Sleepy Hollow and the rocky crags 
of the Catskills were peopled, for 
men followed the charming de-
scriptions of Irving's pen. If he 
wrote of Western themes the tide 
turned Westward. 
Irving's works are valuable, not 
only as literature, as history, and 
as a powerful factor influencing 
American life, but they possess a 
conciliatory value. I rv ing was one 
of a generation who had known 
only American rule for America ;to 
wdiom the Revolutionary W a r was 
but a tradition. Yet there was still 
remaining something of the bitter 
feeling caused by the crash be-
tween America and England. It 
was a part of his mission, by. the 
charm of his pen, to allay this sore-
ness. H e wrote of American 
themes in English fashion and in-
terpreted to an American public 
the mellow attractiveness he found 
in English life and scenery. Thus 
he assisted in weaving together the 
lives of these two great nations. 
It is diflicult to discriminate just-
ly and select the greatest from sticli 
a collection of truly great works 
but, perhaps, it is safe to say that 
Knickerbocker 's History, t h e 
Sketch Book, and Alhambra are 
Irving 's titles to fame. H e is not 
the greatest American author, but 
the influence of his writings is 
sweet and wholesome and is des-
tined for a long life, and it is fortu-
nate that the first American man of 
letters who made himself heard in 
Europe, should have been in all 
particulars a true gentleman. 
F . C Edwards . 
An Optimist's View of Lady Macbeth. 
Of the many and varied charac-
acters which have sprung form the 
creative genius of Shakespeare 's 
pen, there is perhaps none more 
worthy of a careful and impartial 
study, than that of Lady Macbeth 
in his wonderful drama of Mac-
beth. 
In her first appearance on the 
scene, while reading the letter from 
her husband, so freighted with 
dreadful meaning, we know in-
stinctively that in this woman is 
embodied no weakness, no child-
ishness of intellect, no indecision 
of thought or purpose. T h o u g h 
slight in figure and nervously built 
her whole air is of one whose every 
fibre is instinct with energy, fear-
lessness and determination. 
With prompt and accurate dis-
cernment she sees her husband's 
weakness, and immediately pre-
pares to combat it with her supe-
rior strength, seeming to gather up 
all her forces in a bttrst of elo-
(juence almost fierce in its fervor. 
Yet through it we catch a gleam 
of wifely affection, when she ac-
cuses him of being "too full of the 
milk of human kindness." Love's 
eyes are blind, and she mistakenly 
applies to him that quality which 
is but a s t rong underlying current 
of her own nature. 
W e find this to be the keynote of 
her whole action throt ighout the 
play. A stern determination not 
to allow the womanly instincts 
within her to gain the upper hand, 
so long as any portion of the dark 
plot remains unexecuted. 
Tier own heart may, and often 
does, we cannot doubt, quail with-
in her, as she is borne deeper and 
deeper into the swirling eddies, 
yet she makes no sign of drawing-
back. It is sentences like these, 
which fall from her lips and 
call back her husband's faint-
ing courage: "A foolish thought 
to say a sorry sight," and, "These 
things must not be thought after 
these ways, for so 'twill make us 
mad." 
Let him who holds her utterly 
devoid of woman's feelings, nay, 
of barest humanity, consider 
the meaning of her words when 
she invokes the spirits to "unsex 
me here, fill me from the crown to 
the toe top full of direst cruelty, 
stop up the access and passage to 
remorse, that no compunctious vis-
itiiigs of nature shake my fell pur-
pose." She knows herself so well 
that she fears the woman's nattire, 
still throbbing and pulsing in 
warm currents beneath the surface, 
which ambition's cold touch has 
for the time congealed. 
No one of us, we think, would 
L/iuiiai s e r v i c e s 
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in our most lenient moments , in 
any way condone the aw^ful crime 
which stained those "little hands" 
with blood. And looking at the 
matter fairly and with no partial 
glance, we are forced to say that 
on her soul must rest the greater 
burden of responsibility. Yet 
wherefore may this be true? Sure-
ly it is because hers is the stronger 
nature of the two, and, with larger 
equipment, conies larger responsi-
bility. The hydra headed monster, 
ambition, has long been nourished 
in her husband's breast. With in 
him are all the foul instincts of a 
murderer. 
W h y has he not the cottrage of 
his convictions—why does he hesi-
tate to make his hand perform the 
deed his heart has many times per-
formed in dark imaginings? 
The sole conclusion is, that his 
is a coward nature. H e shrinks 
from the consequences to himself, 
which he sees will be at tendant up-
on his crime. In that soliloquy of 
his, remarkable for its selfishness 
in the most literal sense of the 
word, he sighs— 
"That but this blow might be 
the be-all and the end-all here—• 
but in these cases we still have 
judgment here—this even-handed 
justice commends the ingredients 
of the poisoned chalice to our own 
lips." So he falters and debates 
and moralizes in his aimless way, 
until his wife steps in with her 
clear head, and mind imtrammeled 
with considerations of herself, and 
sets the spark to the waiting fuel. 
Through all the harrowing de-
tails that follow, and throughout 
the t rying banqtiet scene, she 
thinks of nothing but how to help 
him "screw his courage to the 
sticking place," and to cover up 
his blunders, which bid fair to 
frustrate their plans and reveal to 
the world their guilt. 
And here the currents of the two 
lives which have heretofore run on 
in perfect harmony, seem to di-
vide and flow each in its separate 
channel. As for Macbeth, he says 
unblushingly that he has "stepped 
in blood so far, that re turning were 
as tedious as go o'er." So he goes 
on in his career of crime, rmtil 
overtaken by his reward in an ig-
nominious death at the hands of an 
enemy. 
But so far from being his com-
panion in any further guilt, the 
soul of Lady Macbeth is consumed 
with an unquenchable remorse, 
which, though she scorns to show-
to the world, is made doubly pa-
thetic and awful as it reveals itself 
ill the unconsciotis hours of sleep. 
Ill proport ion to the powerful com-
mand of nerve and will she had 
need to employ, to quench the 
fires of virtue in her breast, in just 
such measure is her suffering 
meted out to her. A being with a 
smaller soul could have no room 
for mental agony like hers. 
Of the manner of her death we 
are not told, but we may conclude 
instinctively that her sensitive 
heart is broken—it can no longer 
endure such weight of guilt and 
self condemning. So the life 
which was made for nobler things 
goes out, like a "brief candle" in 
the dark. But in the contempla-
tion of it, is there not, in spite of 
all the wrong, nitich which may 
linger in our memory, of the good 
and true and womanly in her nat-
ure. 
THE SHIP OF STATE. 
The lover of the soul is the true 
lover. 
Go deep enough and you'll find 
music everywhere.—Carlyle. 
It was Martin Luther who said: 
Music makes us gentle and more 
reasonable.—Ex. 
A man must be something to 
make himself nothing. Yotir bank 
president will be polite to a day 
laborer, but the little dollar a day-
clerk who has been promoted for 
half an hour to take the teller's 
place at the window will turn up 
his nose at an archbishop. 
(A Translation of Hopace' Ode.) 
O, ship, wit.i a nation's great safety en-
freigiited, 
Tliou'rt drifting iigaiii to the wide, open 
sea; 
Why venture it. weary and sorely belated ? 
Has not thy late spoiling as yet siited thee? 
i-'ee'st not that thy bruised and bleeding 
dark body 
Gleams not with the marshalled proud 
banks of oak oars ? 
See'st not that the lurious storm from the 
Africs 
Has almost dismantled tliee, strong one of 
yore 'i 
"Yet such is most truly thy pitiable condition: 
No strength in thyself, and uo God to 
assist, 
And can'st thou then hope on the boisterous 
ocean, 
To sail safely over through storm and 
thick mist? 
Boast not that thy timbers are Pontius 
grown pine, 
For strength and endurance far famed and 
renowned. 
That is in no wise an unerring, sure sign 
That thou to a sad hapless end art not 
bound. 
Trusts not the brave sailor iu stern gayly 
painted; 
He knows in what rather he ought to con-
fide. 
kSo likewise trust not in thy record untainted, 
And oh, sail not out on the pitiless tide. 
Aud if thou ow'st not to the fierce 
Euroclydon, 
To sport in thy weakness with His mighty 
grasp; 
Then shun the grey rocks and the dense 
mists that hide them. 
That then I may rest with thy dangers all 
past. 
—F. DONOVAN. 
The Knight of the Flaming Star. 
A chister of houses, two stores, 
a saw and grist mill combined, a 
church or two, and a half dozen 
dwellings—that is all there is of 
Rawdonsville, a typical Florida 
backwoods hamlet. No railroad 
has yet been built th rough that sec • 
tion and there is little enterprise. 
The saw and grist mill only sup-
plies the people of the vicinity. 
Late one December afternoon, 
about a week before Christmas, 
several years ago a wagon laden 
with holiday goods brought from 
the county capital to Rawdonsville 
was being unloaded at the rear 
door of a typical country store, 
which bore the sign, "Mark Bros." 
—"General Merchandise." 
"Jim, O J im!" suddenly called 
S T E T S O N C O L L E G I A T E . 
one of the brothers, who had been 
superintending the unloading and 
storage of the goods. 
"Hip-pee! All right, F rank!" 
and a moment later the other 
brother appeared. 
"ITelp us here a minute, J im," 
said Frank . 
"Old man Strong 's in the store 
and somebody'll have to wait on 
him," was the reply. 
"All right, Jim, you go wait 
on your man, he's particular any-
how. I'll tend to these things," 
said Frank. 
So Jim returned and spoke to 
Mr. Strong, "Well, Mr. Strong, 
now what can I do for 3'Ou this 
evening?" 
"Yott can put me up ten pounds 
of your best coffee, Jim, tlia'.s -til." 
Jus t then an old man, a s tranger to 
Jim, entered. "Jim, have you mot 
Mr. Owen, he's the man that 's 
bought the old McCray place. 
He' l l be your near neighbor." 
Mr. Owen wanted a few pounds 
of nails, and receiving these, he 
went out. 
"They say," then said Mr. 
Strong, " that old man Owen is 
purty well to-do for a country man, 
and he's got two great strappin' 
big boys and a right nice girl, too, 
so they say—say, are you goin' to 
the tournament two weeks from 
to-morrow?" 
" I ' m a-going to ride in it." 
"You are! Well, I wish yoti 
good luck—it's a-gettin' cloudy 
outside. I'll have to get home. So, 
good-evenin' , J im." 
"Good-evenin' , Mr. S t rong." 
And Mr. S t rong went out whis-
tling. 
Soon after Jim and Frank shut 
up the store and betook themselves 
to their bachelor home and frugal 
fare. 
T h o u g h J im and F rank were 
own brothers, they little resembled 
each other. J im was a tall, awk-
ward looking, red-headed fellow, 
with an honest countenance, good 
sense and a livelv desire to please. 
F rank was small, dark and reserv-
ed. H e had spent a few months at 
a business school and was accord-
ingly the book-keeper of the firm, 
while J im attended to the other 
practical affairs. 
As they were eating, J im said, 
"Frank , it's three weeks from now, 
you'll be married to Lena Strong, 
eh?" 
"Yeh." 
"And yott're goin' to move into 
your new house right away?" 
"Yeh ." 
" H u m p h ! I wish I cottld get 
me a lady, too ." 
"I wish you could find one you 
could get." 
And the brothers finished their 
supper in silence. 
The morning of the tournament 
dawned bright, cool and fair. The 
contestants were early on the field. 
A large stretch of land, which had 
been cultivated a few years before, 
but which was now thrown out, 
had been chosen for the scene of 
the totirnament. In the midst of 
this old field, six posts had been set 
up in a straight line, about thirty 
yards apart. Each post was about 
twelve feet high, and had fastened 
to its top, a wooden arm about 
four feet long. F r o m the end of 
the arm, dangled by a chain, a strip 
of tin so bent that a r ing three 
inches in diameter placed on it, 
could be easily picked ofif with a 
lance. 
The contestants in the tourna-
ment are styled knights, and each 
knight wears some gorgeous trap-
pings and chooses for himself some 
fanciful title. Thus Joe Jones, 
who, at this tournament , wore a 
broad strip of red calico tied 
around his body, was called the 
"Kn igh t of the Scarlet Belt." Each 
knight carries a wooden lance fur-
nished with a hand-guard. One by 
one, as their names are called, the 
knights, charge along the line of 
posts, on horseback, at full speed, 
and in passing, each knight catches 
on his lance as many rings as he 
can. Each knight may charge six 
times and, at the end of the game, 
he who has taken the greatest 
number of rings receives a crown 
of artificial flowers, with which he 
crowns, as citieen, some young lady 
whom he selects from among the 
spectators. The two knights , who 
have been second and third in suc-
cess, crown first and second maids 
of honor. These ceremonies com-
plete the game. 
On this occasion, a great crowd 
had already gathered when Jim 
Mark, with a great gilt paper star 
on his breast, rode up to the reg-
istrar : 
"By what name do yott wish to 
be known in this tournament , Sir 
Kn igh t?" asked the registrar. 
"The Knigh t of the Flaming 
Star," said J im. 
"The name fits," said the regis-
trar, glancing at J im's red head. 
Jim, turning, rode ofif to the 
buggy where Miss Lena St rong 
was sitting. "Good mornin' , Miss 
Lena," said he. 
"Good mornin ' , Mr. Mark—Mr. 
Mark let me introduce you—Mr. 
Mark—Miss Annie Owen," turn-
ing to her companion in the bug-
gy, a slender, dark-haired girl with 
a quiet and good natured thougli 
not very pretty face. 
" H a p p y to meet you," said Jim 
bowingf. 
you goin ' to ride 
, Mr. M a r k ? " asked 
tliis 
Miss 
"Are 
mornin 
Lena. 
"Yes, I—" 
"What ' s your name?" 
"The Knight of the F laming 
Star," said J im in a loud voice, at 
which. Miss Lena giggled, people 
in btiggies near by laughed, and 
even good-natured little Miss An-
nie smiled, while poor J im blushed 
furiously. 
l^ )Ut it was time for the toun la-
ment to begin and Jim, returning, 
like the other knights, commenced 
charging for the rings, and it was 
late in the afternoon before the last 
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charge had been made. When the 
game was finished, Joe Jones, of 
the "scarlet belt," had the greatest 
number of rings and Jim nexi^ . 
Then Joe crowned the queen and 
the time came for Jim to make a 
choice. But alas! poor Jim was no 
ladies' man and there was no 
young lady in sight whom he 
dared offer his crown. He rode up 
to the buggy where Miss Lena 
Strong was sitting, btit he didn't 
care to ask his brother's intended 
wife. Miss Owen gave him a bright 
look. 
"Say, Miss Annie, will you ac-
cep' my crown?" 
Miss Annie assented and ne 
crowned her first maid of honor. 
The ceremonies ended, the a.'-
senibly broke up and everybo(\y 
went home. 
"Say," said Jim to Frank that 
evening at supper, "I think them 
Owenses are right nice people. 
Miss Annie's a daisy." 
"Very nice girl," said Frank. 
"I think I'll go to see her some," 
said Jim. 
One week later, Frank was mar-
ried to Lena Strong, and Jim went 
to board with them in their new 
house. 
In due time, on better acquaint-
ance, Jim was invited "to come 
around and see" the Owens, and 
during the three months which fol-
lowed, Jim paid many neighborly 
visits to the Owen family—to see 
Miss Annie's father or brothers on 
business, or almost anything but 
to see Miss Annie. 
Late one afternoon in the latter 
part of May, Jim was walking a 
country road, and passing by the 
Owen place, his head at once be-
came filled with thoughts of Annie, 
nothing but Annie, O Annie! He 
dreamed bright day dreams of hap-
piness. 
Suddenly, Jim was almost pet-
rified to hear a shrill shriek from 
the vine-clad front porch of the 
Owen house. There seemed to be 
no one about the place. 
"Caesar and Pompey!" said Jim. 
A second time the voice shriek-
ed in despairing tones, "Jim, O. 
Jim! O darling! help! help! 
help! murder! help! O darling! 
help!" 
The voice sounded like Annie's! 
"Yes, Annie! my darling! my love! 
I'm a-comin'! I'll be there in a 
minute! Wait!" yelled Jim in the 
tone of a war-whoop. Seizing a 
large pine-knot for a weapon, he 
cleared the palings at a jump and 
tore through the orchard and flow-
er yard like a whirlwind, and stop-
ping only once to tell Annie once 
more that he was coming, he 
bounded through the vines upon 
the porch . No one to be seen! A 
single kick sent the front door fly-
ing open. Nobody in the hallway! 
Again the voice shrieked in ter-
ror, "Jim, help! O darling Jim, 
help! help! O help!" this time 
seeming among the tall, thick ole-
anders just outside the porch. 
With another frantic leap, Jim 
was back on the porch. "Where!" 
"Help, darling! O Jim, help!— 
Ha! ha! ha! ha! Jim, you red-head-
ed rooster! Jim, you old fool! Dar-
ling, help! Ha! ha! Polly wants 
a cracker!" sang out a small green 
parrot in a bright, new cage hang-
ing in one corner of the porch. 
It is said that Jim remarked a 
few things, in an undertone to that 
parrot which he did not learn from 
his pastor, and which he after-
ward regretted having remarked, 
ft may not be true, but at any rate, 
Jim, turning on his heel and still 
grasping his pine-knot for fear of 
Mr. Owen's dog, which might ap-
pear at any moment, took the 
shortest cut, around the corner of 
the house, toward the fence and 
came very near running against 
iviiss Annie herself! 
A bit frightened bttt more 
amused than otherwise, she de-
manded, "Why .what's the matter 
Mr. Mark?" 
"Oh, I come over to see your pa 
on some btisiness and I thought 
I'd take a look at yotir parrot. I 
s'pose your pa got him for you for 
a birthday present, didn't he? 
How are you feeling. Miss Annie, 
and how's your ma and pa and 
all?' 
"Oh, w^e're all well, thank you. 
How are you? You'll find pa out 
in the barn shuckin' corn and ma's 
out fooling with an old settin' hen 
—but won't you stay for supper, 
Mr. Mark? I'm a-cookin' it my-
self. Pa got that parrot from an 
old widow lady down at Sharpville. 
Pa paid five dollars for it. They 
say the old lady had a daughter, 
wdiat was engaged to a young man, 
and her boys was always puttin' 
that parrot up to somethin', before 
we got it and I reckon that ac-
counts for the way it talks some-
times. Come in and set down on 
the porch. I must get back to the 
kitchen. Pa'll be around in a few 
minutes." 
"No, thank you. I mus' see 
your pa. I haven't got very long 
to stay—but don't go yet. Miss 
Annie. Let me tell you—I—I got 
some news for you, Miss Annie." 
"O have you?" 
"Yes, I—you've got some purty 
flowers out here." 
"Yes, all the seed didn't come 
up good though." 
"Er—er—does your parrot talk 
good?" 
"She can say 'Polly wants a 
cracker' good. Well?" 
"Er—say. Miss Annie, did you 
hear me when I come in—hear 
any noise?" 
"Ye-es. I was mos' scared to 
death at first but I looked out of a 
window and seen 'twas you." 
Jim squirmed, pulled down his 
sleeves and put his hands in his 
pockets. Just then a voice called 
from the kitchen, "Annie! come 
here!" 
"Yes, ma!" 
"Say, Miss Annie," said Jim 
quickly, "T thought that that par-
rot was you. Did you hear what I 
hollered out loud?" 
S T E T S O N C O L L E G I A T E . 
"Ye-es ." 
"Er—Miss Annie, I meant every 
word I said. I love you worse'n I 
ever loved anything in all my born 
days. Say don't you love me?" 
Silence, then "Ye—es, Jim, I 
have a long t ime." 
Tableau. 
A moment later the front door 
opened and Mrs. Owen appeared 
on the scene. Tableau the sec-
ond. 
W e need not say that J im took 
stipper that evening with the 
Owens. 
* -3^ i^ 
Two months later there was a 
quiet wedding in the flower-decked 
parlor of the Owen house. Red-
headed J im wore his best suit and 
silver watch chain. Miss Annie 
was dressed in some white cool-
looking stuff, the name of which 
the masculine author does not 
know. 
Were they happy? Ask no more 
questions but let it suffice that the 
"Kn igh t of the F laming Star" has 
won and wed his sweet lady fair, 
and to him she has been a wife, 
good, wise, loyal, and true, and 
let us hope for the continuation of 
what has been thus far their lot, 
peace, happiness and love, forever-
more. P. M. Bauknight . 
SKETCHES. 
THE PINE WOODS. 
Let us escape from the glare of 
the sun on this white sand into the 
shade of the woods. W e enter by 
any one of the numerous paths 
that cross the woods and lead any-
where and nowhere. For some dis-
tance we pass single, great trees, 
that seem like out-posts of the real 
forest, and then we see that we are 
really in the depths of the woods, 
and this sparsenesss of growth is 
one of its peculiar characteristics. 
The trees are seldom in groups of 
even twos or threes, but rise singly 
from the white sand to a great 
height. Many of them have at-
tained to a hundred feet, and some 
are so tall that they are bowed with 
their own weight, and lean stiffly 
to one side. The next high wind 
will br ing them to the earth. 
Hav ing accepted the sparse 
growth as a fact, we begin to like 
it, finding that it gives a sense of 
spaciousness and freedom to this 
temple of nature. The absence of 
undergrowth, the views th rough 
long aisles of t ree-trunks, and the 
swaying branches sixty, seventy, 
even eighty feet above, all combine 
to produce the effect of a grand ca-
tliedral of noble proportions. Un-
derfoot is a thick carpet of long, 
brown needles, overhead the green 
ceiling, with often a wide opening 
to the sky. 
Yet there is something human 
about these great trees. They are 
a stately and reserved folk, often 
seeming to have been communing 
together, anrl to have stopped sud-
denly to ask, each other, " W h o is 
this intruder, and does she think to 
be admitted to our secrets?" When 
they then resume their low-toned 
conversation, I try to catch a hint 
of what they are saying, but they 
speak freely only to their intimates. 
They seem, however, to be often 
whispering together of the sea. 
OPENING THE MAIL. 
The most exciting event of our 
quiet day is the opening of the 
mail. Before there is a possibility 
that the mail is ready, the office is 
quite full of men and boys, and an 
occasional woman is seen. Our 
chocolate friends are out in force, 
but they keep rather to themselves. 
The men seem to find the quick 
thumps of the stamp a pleasant ac-
companiment to their political dis-
cussions. Here is an active old 
gentleman who is intent on prov-
ing that as a nation we are bound 
for destruction. H e makes vigor-
ous, one-sided gestures with his 
r ight hand, while the pessimistic 
sentences come with such force 
from his lips that his white beard 
waggles oddly. Several lean, 
brown farmers are regarding him 
with a sleepy interest as he an-
nounces, "Last year our deficit 
amounted to eighteen million, sev-
en hundred and sixty-nine thoti-
sand, seven hundred and twenty-
six dollars. Now what inference 
do you draw from tha t?" 
A waggish young clerk who lis-
tens with a superior smile, and 
naiids in pocket, expectorates 
mightily, and winking at a man at 
his side, as he at tempts to draw an 
"inference" from the old man's fig-
ures. 
"Why , sir, the inference I draw, 
sir, is that we shall soon be in the 
hole, sir." 
The group of whites break up 
as the postmaster throws open the 
window with a hurried bang. Pol-
itics forgotten, they produce keys, 
and have soon possessed them-
selves of the contents of their box-
es. 
The colored people keep their at-
t i tude of accustomed patience un-
til their white neighbors are serv-
ed. Their wistful eyes follow the 
fortunate men who saunter out 
with packages of papers tucked 
under their arms, while they turn 
over the letters to note postmarks. 
The last white man attended to, the 
blacks crowd to the window. 
Here is a portly waiter from the 
hotel; he is allowed the first 
chance, perhaps because of the 
glit tering length of gold chain 
which festoons his bosom. His 
conscious superiority forces the 
postmaster to say, "Noth ing for 
you to day. Major." 
Next a little bent old woman, 
lifts an anxious face to the auto-
crat behind the window. H e r eyes 
blink nervously as she inquires, 
"Anyth ing for Mandy Jones?" 
" N o , " shortly. Then a young yel-
low girl, in a clean calico, careful-
ly made and worn, asks in a soft 
voice "Anyth ing for Miss Lucy 
Adams?" She received a " n o " a 
shade less curtly given. 
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Now a pert little school girl lifts 
herself by the shelf to look the 
postmaster in the face. "Anyth ing 
for Mamie Smith?" The post-
master scarcely glances at the 
package of letters, but says posi-
tively, " N o . " The child is not to be 
daunted. She asks for Mis ' 
Smith's letters, Julia Smith's, Hen 
Smith's, Abbie Smith's, Carrie 
Smith's, and last, Mr. Smith's . The 
last inquirer turns away with a pa-
thetic air of patient disappoint-
ment. The postmaster heaves a 
tired sigh. "They'l l all be here to-
morrow" he says. "They never 
get any letters for they never write 
any, but they seem to hope that 
soon the postoffice will begin to do 
its duty, regardless of race dis-
tinction, or previous condition of 
servitude." 
/i.'N AMERICAN BEAUTY. 
Alexander Howe, millionaire 
and philanthropist, sat listening, as 
the speaker sounded his praises in 
a delicate way. At least he kept a 
listening attitude, and surely the 
occasion was of sufificient import-
ance to hold his attention. I t was 
the formal opening of a Children's 
H o m e , built and generously en-
dowed by himself. 
The building was one of great 
beauty, as perfect in every detail 
as the best architect could suggest, 
and a bottomless purse provide for. 
However , Mr. H o w e was not 
th inking of its perfections as he 
sat there, nor yet of the compli-
mentary allusions to himself that 
punctuated the address. H e was 
living again two hours in the past. 
At his side stood a table which was 
massed with roses. Their scent 
filled the room. H e noticed in an 
absent-minded way that they were 
of the variety known as American 
Beauties. 
Perhaps it was the breath of the 
roses that did it; certain it is that 
once more he stood alone in the lit-
tle parlor, as he had stood that 
happy Easter morning, now twen-
ty years ago. H e looked in an im-
personal way at the tall, broad 
shouldered young man. who used 
to be himself. This young man 
stood at a window. There was a 
strange light of solemn joy on his 
face. H e found himself wonder-
ing, as he looked along the com-
mon-place city street, that he had 
never noticed before how really 
good was the architecture of the 
house at the end of the row, what 
a fine glimpse of the park appeared 
at the converging sides of the 
street, what graceful curves the 
smoke from the opposite chimney 
described. H e thought he had 
never heard any sound so musical 
as the clanging and calling and 
chiming of the Easter bells. "Ah ," 
he said aloud. " I t ' s a bonny world, 
and God is good." 
Then a proud smile lit up his 
face, for his thought had tr.aveled 
to the adjoining room, where Mar-
guerite, his wife, lay with the Ma-
donna look on her peaceful face. 
H e roused himself, and turned 
to an open desk. As he pushed 
aside a jar of roses, he thought—-
"Happiness makes me selfish. L 
had almost forgotten how anxious 
Alice must be ." Then he quickly 
penned a dispatch, which he fold-
ed and sent to his sister. "Born , 
Rober t W o o d H o w e , " it said. " N o 
Easter lily, but a real American 
Beauty." 
I t was only a week later; Alex-
ander H o w e stood at the same 
window and wondered dully how 
the world could so have changed 
in seven days. I t was evening now, 
and the twinkling rows of lights on 
the street traveled toward the de-
serted park. They seemed like 
gli t tering mocking eyes that taunt-
ed him with his misery. A 
pitiless rain was falling. The 
street seemed miserably long and 
stretched away in its damp desola-
tion as his life stretched before 
him. The adjoining room was 
empty, now. The stillness of the 
house settled about him like a pall. 
H e tried restlessly to occupy 
himself. A pile of unopened let-
ters lay on the desk. H e put aside 
one after another until his eye was 
caught by his sister's hand-writing. 
H e opened the letter apathetically 
and read. 
" I t would be very sad, dear 
Aleck, if this were all, but we be-
lieve that they have found a more 
beautiful way of living." 
Late into the night he sat with 
head bowed upon his breast. When 
he rose he wore the look of a man 
who has faced his sorrow, and ac-
cepted it. 
"A more beautiful way of liv-
ing," he murmured. "Such a short 
life here, and yet henceforth all 
childhood is sacred to me because 
this one little child has lived." 
The speech was over at last. 
There was a bustle and movement 
which roused gray-haired Mr. 
Howe from his revery. H e found 
people pressing about him with 
pleasant words and congratula-
tions. H e withdrew from them 
quickly and went alone to the play-
room. There were twenty happy 
children in this room ,wlio were 
accepting as their r ight the bene-
factions, and th inking noth ing 
about the benefactor. There were 
faces dulled with poverty, and 
there were faces showing starved 
little souls. One thought alone 
possessed the grave man who 
peered into their eyes, " O h may 
these children, too, have found a 
more beautiful way of living." 
MISS J O N E S ON B O A R D I N G . 
I, Julia Jones , spinster, am no 
Anglo-maniac. P'ar from it. I 
glory in the gory tales of the Rev-
olution. I wrap myself in the 
American flag, figuratively of 
course, as in a garment . I give no 
thought to the birthdays, or jubi-
lees, or grand-children of the 
"Widow Albert ." I sniff with 
scorn when the London shop-
keeper tells me, " W e send our 
poorest goods to the colonies." 
STETSC3N C O L L E G I A T E . 
Notwithstanding all this, I do 
say, nay afiirm, that as to the 
boarding question "They do these 
things better in England." 
In England the boarding-house 
keeper puts this sign on his door, 
" Y o u n g men taken in and done 
for." U p o n investigation I found 
that the word "men" is used in the 
generic sense, and that the adjec-
tive does not especially limit the 
age of the aforesaid generic men. 
But there is, after all, a business-
like directness about this sign that 
we Americans wotild do well to 
imitate. Observe also the charm-
ing candor it displays. H o w it 
would simplify the matter of ob-
taining a boarding place if our 
Yankee host would frankly admit 
that the public would there be 
" taken in," and if the would-be 
boarder would remember that he 
(again in the generic sense) is sure 
at last to be "done for." 
These glittering generalities 
were brought home to me as I 
wearily returned from a search for 
a boarding-place. A friend had 
given me several names saying, 
" O h , you'll have no trouble at all 
in get t ing settled. There arc 
many good places," and so 1 sal-
lied forth with a touchingly cor-
dial feeling towards boarding-
house keepers and the world at 
large. Lightly I mounted tlvt 
handsome steps of my first number 
and gaily I rang the bell. 
The haughty servant did not 
seem to like my looks, but she ad-
mitted me to the presence of her 
mistress. Mrs. Everet t Stone was 
a languid woman, who had never 
taken boarders before, would only 
take them now for company. It 
was lonely when her husband was 
away and he spent a good deal of 
I 'mc out of town. She hoped, if I 
came, that I would make myself 
(juite at home. Of course, when 
]^ .Ir. Stone was absent they did not 
have regular meals, and probably 
I would prefer to care for my own 
room, it was so much more home-
like. W h e n she named the price, 
I arose, and murmured that the 
comforts of home were (juite be-
yond my purse. 
Mrs. Clias. Kemp was the next on 
my list. She had been recommend 
ed as one who would "be a mother 
to me." In her front hall I was as-
sailed by the ghosts of all the din-
ners which had graced her hospit-
able board for the past month. I 
gladly escaped these composite 
odors by hurry ing to the parlor, an 
apar tment so cheerless that even a 
gh.cit would hardly enter there: 
Mrs. Kemp evidently suspected 
mc of a desire to steal the horse 
ht ir chairs, the red plush sofa, or 
the wax flowers on the mantel, for 
she immediately demanded refer-
ences as to character. So chill was 
h t r reception that I took cold on 
tlic spot, and gave a cough, where-
upon she turned tipon me sharply. 
"Doyot t cough,"she demanded. " I 
think 1 should if 1 lived here," I 
said gently. 
"Vvell, I never ooard people who 
ccugh and anyway my rooms are 
tc c large for a single woman. Now 
I would take a man and his wife"— 
but tliere are some subjects on 
which the newest of new women 
are sensitive. I told her with dig-
nity that she could not possibly re-
gret so much as I the fact that i 
was not a man anci his wife, and 
swept away to my next address. 
Life is much too short to allow 
me to relate at length all the ex-
periences of that afternoon. I will 
not speak of the woman who would 
ne t board the gentler sex. because 
they always wished to wash hand-
kerchiefs—nor she of the twins 
(aged nine months) who intimatetl 
iliat she sometimes wished to leave 
ihe dear children in the boarders ' 
care; nor of the woman who would 
rent me a little bare room for the 
same price that a large, well fur-
nished room could be had at our 
most fashionable hotel. She said 
she made me this liberal offer be 
cause she liked my looks, and 
thought we should be congenial. I 
also decline to speak of the person 
who feared I should always be run-
ning to the kitchen for hot water, 
women always did. Of the acts of 
all these and more, behold are they 
not written on the memories of the 
disheartened seekers for board. 
The sun was declining when I 
turned away from the last house on 
my list where I also had declined. 
I saw that something must be 
done, so I walked boldly up to a 
clean, modest house, where a clean 
modest woman was sewing on a 
vine-covered porch. 
"Madam," I said in accents of 
despair, "Would you kindly answer 
a few questions for me?" 
"Certainly, any number ," was 
the courteous reply. 
"Could you be induced to take 
a boarder?" 
"Yes ." 
"Would you take the aforesaid 
boarder simply and solely for com-
pany?" 
A smiling " N o " answered this 
(luestion. 
" D o you demand that the board-
er shall be a man and his wife?" 
" N o , " another smile. I was charm-
ed and pursued my inquiries eag-
erly. 
" D o you ever board people who 
cough?" "Yes ." 
"Are you willing that your 
boarder should come to your cozy 
kitchen for hot water?" (In t ruth I 
am not addicted to the hot water 
habit, I merely wished to have my 
rights defined clearly). "Yes ." 
"Are 3'OU in the habit of serving 
meals when your husband chances 
to be out of town?" 
"Oh, yes. 
" D o you wish me to be so per-
fectly at home as to take care of 
my room, and also of the children 
when desired?" " N o , indeed." 
1 always was an impulsive creat-
ure. I grasped her hand in trem-
ulous joy. " I am yours," I gasped. 
" I have been looking for you all 
the afternoon, name your own 
price madam, I assure you, it will 
lie perfectly satisfactory." 
Then I departed to chase the 
festive baggage man. 
S T E T S O N C O L L E G I A T E . 
•1 HL MOSQliriO. 
The literal meaning of the name 
gives little idea of that very active 
and interesting insect known as 
the moscjuito. Even when the 
scientists step in and classify them 
as "those insects which suck 
human blood." the enquir ing mind 
still wishes for a more explicit de-
scription. When , however, the 
obliging scientist tells at length, 
of the structure, of the number of 
legs, wings, antennae, and of the 
size, shape and action of the mouth 
parts, which are the weapons of the 
mosquito, we still feel a lack. No 
one has yet told of the mental and 
moral characteristics of these "left 
overs" from the Plagues of Egypt . 
W e have seen both mind and 
morals brought into active use, by 
the mosquito, and we feel that jus-
tice has never been done this in-
sect. It is known that only the fe-
male mosquito bites, or in techni-
cal language, she inserts the setae 
into the human body, and by 
means of a pumping ar rangement 
at the base of the antennae, secures 
the daily blood, necessary to exist-
ence. Thus she shows business-
like qualities in that she daily, or 
rather nightly sends in her bill. 
There is the same preponderance 
of the gentler sex in mosquito so-
ciety as in the Commonweal th of 
Massachusetts. 
When about to make the attack, 
the assembled multi tude begin to 
sing and prey. Note the honora-
ble course of the at tacking party, 
they might prey first and sing af-
terward. But no, they utter their 
note of warning, so that they do 
not come upon a toe unarmed. 
A love of music is also evinced 
by the mosquito. Their song, tho ' 
considered monotonous by some, 
still shows ability, at least to keep 
the pitch, which usually is about 
C or C sharp. 
Hav ing given notice of their 
presence and intentions, a special 
point of attack is selected. Great 
care is exercised in this choice and 
many an unpromising point is 
abandoned after infection. The 
neatness and dispatch with which 
this delicate matter is conducted 
show that mosquitoes observe, 
compare, judge and reason. 
Nor is it only mental power 
which is exercised in this choice. 
She has in choice the good of the 
subject chosen. Fo r the sake of 
the unscientific reader, who may 
not have turned an N ray on him-
self, the writer will say that there 
are two classes of microbes which 
inhabit the human frame, viz., 
good microbes and bad microbes, 
or in Ralston termiology the 
" angs" and "devs." In health the 
angs are in the ascendancy, while 
in a depleted state of the system 
the devs hold the balance of power. 
ft is then than the benevolent mos-
quito, seeing that the devs are be-
coming too numerous , steps in, 
and abstracts a few devs from the 
blood. So great is the power of 
intuition in the niosc[uito, that she 
never makes a mistake, and never 
fails to distinguish between an ang 
and a dev when she is taking her 
ton. 
Note the regard for the human 
being manifested in the above. 
The mosquito might sustain life by 
inhaling the noxious vapors found 
in marshy places, or by devouring 
smaller insects. However , she pre-
fers to take her life in her hand, 
and run the risk of a crushing de-
feat, (the man benefited is not al-
ways grateful, but often brings 
down a great fist on his tiny bene-
factor). She heroically resolves to 
do or die in the cause of humanity. 
l)y all these mental and moral 
characteristics is the mosquito dis-
t inguished from all other flies, 
gnats of other insects which suck 
Imman blood. The mosquito is 
prompt and business-like, capable 
of exercising wisdom in the matter 
of choosing subjects for attack, 
perfectly honest and open in that 
she sings to warn victims before 
she begins operations. She has 
great intentive knowledge in that 
she knows just where to look for 
the devs. She is heroically unsel-
fish as shown in her willingness to 
risk life and limb to free man from 
the dominion of the bad little dev. 
She has refined tastes as shown in 
her love of music, and objection 
to disagreeable odors like penny-
royal and burn ing camphor. 
Where can more sense and sensi-
bility be found in a small package 
than in the frame of the mosquito? 
Mary E. Trumbell . 
WHO KNOWS. 
A little maifl sang merrily 
Uiiderneath the linden tree. 
She had no thought of care, 
And lovers lots to share, 
And her cheeks were like the red red rose. 
But. alas, for that pretty maid, 
The fates were surely paid, 
For there came a little summer shower, 
That lusted fully half an hour; 
It beat into her pretty face 
And stole her color out of place. 
Now. let us have a care. 
And of her fate bewart'. 
Fer the same might come to you. 
Who knows. 
There is a man in our town 
That goes about with head bowed down. 
No sorrow did he feel until he bought a 
. wheel. 
As his record in the past still shows. 
But. alas! for that poor young man. 
His troubles then began, 
For there c;imo a lit! le maiden by 
A riding on her wheel so shy. 
She looked into his wheelwirn face. 
And stole his heart right out of place. 
She never gave it back. 
This is a solemn fact; 
And the same might come to you. 
Who knows. 
B. B. VVlNFIEI.U. 
Three things to love: courage, 
gentleness and affection. 
Three things to govern: temper, 
togue and conduct. 
Three things to think about : 
life, death and eternity. 
Three things to fight for: honor, 
country and home. 
Three things to hate :cruelty, ar-
rogance and ingrati tude. 
Three things to delight in: 
frankness, freedom and beauty. 
Three things to wish for: health, 
friends and a cheerful spirit. 
Three things to avoid: idleness, 
loquacity and flippant jesting.— 
Georg-etonian. 
S T E T S O N C O L L E G I A T E . 
Jbocaf and ^ersonaC 
Free sea spray baths are given 
on La Grande Duchesse. 
Born—To Mr. and Mrs. Rober t 
Lee Hughes , Friday. April 23d, a 
daughter. 
The University party promises 
to be the largest that has ever gone 
from DeLand . 
Miss Brown and Mr. Fred tlill 
spent Saturday, April 17th at De-
Leon Springs. 
The class in surveying is enjoy-
ing the privilege of doing some 
open field work. 
It is expected that both Dr. and 
Mrs. English will teach in the Uni-
versity next year. 
Mr. Har low Barnett spent sev-
eral days with his parents in Jack-
sonville last week. 
The Senior class of the College 
Depar tment gave a bicycle party 
Thursday evening, April i6th. 
The teachers of Chaudoin and 
Stetson Halls gave a bicycle party 
to the faculty Saturday evening, 
April 17th. 
Miss Anna Enslow is expecting 
a visit from her brother, Mr. Will 
Enslow, of St. August ine, at the 
end of the month. 
Mr. and Mrs. A. W. Bond who 
spent the past two months in De-
Land, have returned to their home 
in Wil loughby, Ohio. 
Miss Estelle Strawn, of Jackson-
ville, who has been visiting Miss 
Edith Terry, is now with her cous-
in, Mrs. G. P. Carson. 
Miss Daisy Estes made a trip to 
Paoli the first week in April, to vis-
it Miss Gertrude Curtis, a former 
student of the University. 
The Nightingale and E. B. P. 
societies of Stetson and Chaudoin 
Halls, respectively, are worthy of 
mention, not because they are the 
only secret societies in the dormi-
tories, but because of their very 
mysterious proceedings. 
Mr. Geo. Winters , a former stu-
dent of Stetson, is to be one of che 
senior speakers in Cook Academv-
where he graduates this year. 
The normal students of the Uni-
versity have formed a class organ-
ization with Miss Trimibull presi-
dent and Miss Hall secretary. 
Mrs. Powell, Mrs. Carson, and 
Misses Strawn and Terry were the 
guests of Miss Minna Meyer at 
tea in Chaudoin Hall, April 15th. 
Miss Minnie Bucksbaum, of 
Tampa, is expected in DeLand 
Saturday, to visit her aunt, Mrs. 
M. Davis, until after Commence-
ment. 
Mrs. B. R. Powell, of Jackson-
ville, who has been visiting her 
daughter, Mrs. G. P. Carson, for 
the past ten days, has returned to 
her home. 
All the students and teachers 
who go nor th should join the party 
which goes by La Grande Duch-
esse on May 21st. A pleasant voy-
age is assured. 
Al though so near the end of the 
school year, a new Normal stu-
dent arrives every little while, aud 
Chaudoin Hall wui soon have 
reached the limit of its capacity. 
Commencement day will be May 
18. The exercises will be in two 
parts, those of the Academic class 
taking place in the morn ing and 
those of the College class in the 
evening. 
Mirabile dictu! April fool day 
was observed in a very unusual 
way this year. The observance was 
wholesale and universal. Every-
body was April-fooled because no-
body was. 
The memory of one of Mr. Stet-
son's many pleasant kindly deeds 
will ever dwell in the hearts of the 
normal students. On April 1st 
they were invited to take supper 
with him at the College Arms, 
where we do not doubt they en-
joyed the geniality of their host 
even more than the dainty viands 
served. 
The College class will hold its 
class day exercises on the campus, 
May i7tli. A very interesting pro-
gram has been arranged. 
Misses Krewson and Mixson en-
tertained the inhabitants of Qual-
ity and Poverty Row April Qtli, 
by giving a swell spread in cell 38. 
Noth ing was left undone to make 
this an entire success. 
All the comforts of home are 
given on board La Grande Duch-
esse. Think of having a telephone 
exchange on a steamship! Elec-
tric lights, bells and everything to 
make a pleasant voyage. 
Every old student of Chaudoin 
Hall is now master of the wheel, 
with one exception, and it is be-
ing debated as to whether it is t im-
idity or modesty which prevents 
this maiden from learning. 
The Savannah line fleet, (of 
which La Grande Duchesse is 
one) comprises the safest, fastest, 
most comfortable and the most ele-
gantly furnished steamers plying 
the waters of the Atlantic coast. 
The College Seniors were de-
lightfully entertained by Dr. and 
Mrs. Forbes, Thursday evening, 
April 29. and the Academic Sen-
iors enjoyed a like treat the follow-
ing evening. 
A party of young men from the 
town and University, while on an 
out ing at Lake Beresford, hatl the 
misfortune to lose several oicycles 
by the capsizing of a row boat. 
The bikes, with one exceptic'U were 
all resurrected from their watery 
grave the next day. 
The University party will leave 
DeLand at 2:35 p. m.. May 20th, 
arrive at Savannah at 11 p. m., and 
bo aboard the steamer La Grande 
Duchesse immediately upon ar-
rival. The steamer will leave Sa-
vannah May 21st, at 10 a. m., and 
arrive at New York Sunday after-
noon. May 23rd. This gives about 
three or fours hours in Savannah 
to see the beautiful parks and stat-
ues for which Savannah is famous. 
S T E T S O N C O L L E G I A T E . 
The faculty now have a table in 
the dining room to themselves, and 
the extent of joy derived from this 
ar rangement is attested by their 
constant merry laughter. The 
other tables are presided over by 
some of the student dignitaries. 
Dr. Johnson, of .St. August ine, 
gave an interesting and instructive 
talk in chapel recently. H e im-
pressed upon the students that they 
were now at the decisive point iit 
life, and the direction they take 
novv' may determine their future 
success in life. 
Mr. Martin L. Crews, of Jasper, 
Fla., and Miss Missouri Underbill , 
of Barberville, Fla., were married 
April 14th, Rev. M. F. Blitch of-
ficiating. Miss Underbill is a 
graduate from Stetson Universitv, 
and Mr. Crews is from Jasper Bus-
iness College. 
Dr. English, the new pastor of 
the Baptist church, has entered 
upon his work with enthusiasm. 
Already his keen interest in the 
young people is largely felt. The 
week-day as well as the Sunday 
services have been well attended 
by the students. 
Strains of melodious violin mus-
ic float down the corridors in Stet-
son Hal l ; a white streak is seen as-
cending the stairs. The music 
ceases, and the white streak now 
concentrated and recognizable, 
returns with a look of victory 
beaming on his countenance. 
Remarkable speed has been ac-
quired by some of the world's fa-
mous runners, but a Stetson stu-
dent has broken the record on one 
occasion. Thinking the train was 
about to leave him he made a dash 
to catch it when it had some dis-
tance the ^tart of him. After an 
exciting race of two hundred yards 
he succeeded in overtaking it and 
climbed aboard, i i e was hardly 
on the platform, when to his utter 
disgust, tne train stopped and 
rolled back to the depot, where it 
remained half an hour. 
According to the advice of his 
physician, Mr. Black has left 
school. H e made for himself many 
friends while among us, and all re-
gretted to see him go. His genial-
ity and good humor carried with 
it sunshine wherever he went. 
It requires good eyes to sec 
through a telescope with cajt.'^  of 
brass over both ends, but a Stetson 
student recently discovered marvel-
ous wonders in the heavens, inider 
these same disadvantages. H e 
might greatly increase the num]>er 
of known stars if he could have a 
good telescope and an unobstruct-
ed view. 
Miss Amy Vansant entertained 
some of her friends from Chaudoin 
and Stetson Halls at a dinner given 
at the College Arms, March 31st. 
Miss Vansant proved a very pleas-
ant hostess and all had a thorough-
ly enjoyable time. She was assist-
ed in entertaining by her parents, 
wdio spent several weeks at the 
hotel. 
The meeting of the I rving Lit-
erary Society, Saturday, April 17, 
was one of the most enjoyable of 
the year. The original story writ-
ten and delivered by Mr. Bauk-
night was especially good and cre-
ated great amusement. Mr. An-
drew's Chorus Class was another 
number which brought forth great 
applause. 
One of the boys in Stetson Hall 
has an extraordinarily keen ear for 
music. So sensitive is it that he is 
enabled to hear delightful strains 
borne into his room on the even-
ing breeze from a distant orches-
tra, while his poor room-mate, lis-
ten as he may, can detect no sound 
more inspiring than the plaintive 
wail of the murderous mosquito. 
Dr. Forbes' Lecture. 
On Monday evening, Dr. Forbes 
delivered the third lecture of his 
course in the I>aptist church on 
Norway and the midnight sun. 
Dr. Forbes began at once with 
an interesting description of his 
start ing place, Stockholm, the 
capital city of Sweden and Nor-
way. H e told of the size and im-
portance of this Nor thern Venice, 
and then went on to tell of the 
beauty, reserve and refinement of 
the Swedish people. 
F rom Stockholm his journey 
had extended across country to the 
city of Trodghe. Dr. Forbes pic-
tured with great clearness ihe 
scenery of the countrv t l irough 
which he passed, the little farm 
houses and patches of arable land; 
and the great snow storm which 
came on, a l though the month was 
June. 
Then followed a description of 
the prosperous little city of 
Trodghe , from whence they took 
passage in a mail steamer for the 
Nor th Cape. The city is pretty 
and pleasant looking, and has 
some interesting surroundings. 
The sea trip from Trodghe to 
the Nor th Cape was perhaps the 
most in terse t ingpar t of the lecture; 
the description of the fords and 
dift'erent s topping places was ex-
tremely clear and beautiful. Dr. 
Forbes described the appearance of 
the Lofoden Isles; and the town 
of Hammerfes t ; the most northerly 
town in the world. 
Of course the object of the trip 
was to see the midnight sun, and 
Dr. Forbes dwelt greatly on the 
suspense and disappointment of 
the party, when, after passing the 
Arctic Circle, and reaching the 
North Cape, tney had not seen the 
midnight sun. H e communicated 
a great deal of his own delight to 
the audience when he told, how, on 
the last night when the ship was 
within the Arctic circle, the mists 
and fogs cleared ,and at midnight, 
after a scramble to reach a high 
mountain, they saw the sun, clear 
and full above the horizon. This 
spectacle was awful as well as 
beautiful, and the view on the can-
vas gave us a very good idea of 
this phenomenon. 
STETSON COLLEGIATE. 
Without dwelling very long on 
the homeward trip. Dr. Forbes 
told of the city of Christiania, and 
of an old Norse boat, which is in 
the University grounds. This was 
found in quite a fine state of pre-
servation and gives a good idea of 
the structure of the Vikings' boats. 
Then wishing his audience good-
night. Dr. Forbes closed his most 
interesting lecture. 
Habit ever dies of old age. 
^ ^ > 
Nothing works harder and more 
persistently than an idle curiosity. 
> ^ ^ 
The first college paper printed in 
the United States was at Dar-
niouth College. / 
^ ^ ^ 
The Mercerian has a very good ar-
• \ 
tide on "Higher Criticism." The 
critics should not demand of us 
more than its author suggested nor 
refuse to give us less. 
^ ^ ^ 
Why does a young man call his 
sweetheart honey? Because she is 
be(e)loved.—Ex. 
^ ^ ^ 
Keep your milk of human kind-
ness fresh—it will never keep in a 
vinegar jug.—Ex. 
^ ^ > 
Ohio is educating more students 
than any state in the Union. There 
are at present 16,000 young men 
and 8,000 young women in her nu-
merous colleges.—Ex. 
' ^ > ^ 
In Germany one man in 21 ^  
goes to college; in Scotland one 
in 620; in the United States one 
in 2,000 and in England one in 
5,000. 
HAIL! GREECE! 
B Y RAYMOND P. D O U G H E R T Y , '97. 
Hail to thee I Hel lenic race ! 
Who wi th slow majes t ic pace 
Didst a wondrous his tory t r a c e ! 
Hai l to thee l 
Champion of t h e f reedman 's wrong! 
Au tho r of inspired song! 
From heroic p a r e n t s sp rung! 
Hai l t o t i i e e ! 
Who t h e Pers ian t h r o n g opposed! 
Who i ts h a u g h t y k ing deposed! 
In whom conquest ' s rage reposed! 
Hai l to t h e e ! 
Who before t h e Empire ' s sway 
Had r educed t h y anc ien t s tay 
Wast t h e splendor of t hy day! 
Hai l to ihee! 
Why t h y cu l t u r ed l ea rn ing spread. 
And t h e men of ages led 
To t r u e wisdom's founta in head! 
Hai l to t h e e ! 
Who. when Moslem's iron hand 
Long had ru led t h y b l ighted l a n d 
Gained a t l eng th a vic tory g rand! 
Hai l to t h e e ! 
Who has scorned t h e nat ions ' word! 
Who oppression's cry has hea rd ! 
And t h e t y r a n t ' s wrat l i incur r ' d l 
Hail to thee ! 
MALLORY STEAMSHIP LINE 
Georgia ar\d Plorida Service. 
S S. RIO GRANDE, 
Capt. Stayples. 
S. S. COLORADO. 
Capt. Hix. 
APPOINTED TO SAIL FROM N E W 
YORK PIER 21 E. R., 
EVERY FRIDAY AT 3P. M. 
FROM BRUNSWICK 
EVERY FRIDAY. A. M. 
The Pioneer a n d Popu la r Route North a n d South 
Cannot toe Surpassf'd for Speed, Safet.y and Comfort. 
R A T E S A R E LO^A^ER T H A N BY ANY 
OTHER LINE. 
R O U T E S — — 
Leave Jacksonville Every Thursday A. M. via F. C. S' P- I^y-, to Fernandina, 
thence hy "Citmherland, Route" Steamer Governor Safford, arriving at Bruns-
wich 5.30 P. M. All rail F C. Si' P. Ky. a.nd Southern Ry. to Brunswick-
For Kates of F re igh t and Passage, Maps, P r in t ed M:itter and g e m r a l informat ion, apply to 
C. H. MALLORY, H. H. RAYMOND, CHAS. DAVIES, Agt., 
Genera l Agents .P ie r 20, K. K. >'ew York. Gen'l o. Agent , l . iunswick, Ga. i:;9 W. Lay St., Jackscnvi l le . F la 
STETSON COLLEGIATE. 
T^oyd d( KfcKar:soR> 
fisad ai ore 
D E L A N D , F L A . 
5 D D 
K l n e S t i o e s . W t i l p s ^ 5 
and . H a r n e s s . ; 
J . T^ - c;^AHE, 
CONTRACTOR 
AM) —-
BUILDER 
— O F I H K 
Bapt is t C h u r c h , " C o l l e g e A i m s , " and 
the Un ivers i t y B u i l d i n g s , 
M y work speaks fo r i tself . 
. \ddress all communica t ions to 
J. T. C L A K E , DeLand. Fla . 
J . H . H i b b a r d . 
Grove apd <Sh«ll Contractor 
©e^aad, r la. 
T 7 L I C K E R B R O S , 
Merchant Tailors. 
Gents Furn i sh ing Goods. 
A Fit Guaranteed 
Cleaning and Repairing Neatly Done. 
5. B. WILSON, 
CIVIL ENGINEER 
'^llJorHier |>pe®igtr.'' 
N O N E B E T T E R . 
A l-irst Class wheel a t reasonable price. 
Local ajjents desired. 
J. S. MANN, STATE AGENT 
UTATTS BROS. 
Hardware and Furnituref^ 
--^iDeaiers of DeLand, 
Have added a Tin Shop to t l ieir Imsiness. 
Also a full l ine of 
<1HIGH GRADE BICYCLE8> 
Bicycles Sold. Ren ted and Pepa i red . Give 
us a call . Pespectful ly . 
V / a t t s B r o s , 
FINE PRINTING 
AT TIIE 
AGRICULTURIST OFFICE, 
D E L A N D , FLA. 
LocH/RDT .Af(ij km\ 
Impor t e r s and l^ublishers of 
<xlMUSICtx> 
M u s i c a l i Q S t r u m e o t s , S t r J Q g s , e t c . 
Mail Orders Solicited and Filled P r o m p t l y 
To All P a r t s of the Coun t rv . 
10 EAST 17TH STREET, 
N E W YORK Het. Broad w a y and 5 th . \ve. 
G L K N U O O I ) . I 'LA. 
J^jic\r^ I .^ iB i^^ fA, 
T[}e, GJolU^^ ^rn^5 h'^intef. 
BOX 474, DE LAND, FLA. 
N o n e b ta t f i r s t c l a s s worl-c 
d e s i r e d . T h . e b e s t m a = 
t e r i a l k i n o w n t o tLie t r a d e 
a l w a y s t i s e d . P r i c e s a n d 
S p e c i f i c a t i o n s n p o n a p -
p l i c a t i o n . 
C l e a n TeetK;, ^^,>m>t^ 
SWEET BiiEATH. 
NOTHING INJURIOU , 
TKe iTIIeR TootK Fowdei', 
25 C t N T i 
T O obta in perfect results , the brush mus t 
be of special cons t ruct ion . This is found in 
:;he W A Allen & Co 's T o o t h Bush. Thes 
brushes are made of the bes t ma te r i a l , and 
the brist les so a r r anged in rega rd t o shape 
and t r imtning as to reach all depressions 
The brist les will n o t c me ou t Any brush 
n o t found as represented will be exchanged 
for a new une Price 25c and 35c Each 
brush bears the n a m e of 
VY. fl. ALLENStCO. 
WALDO FARM, 
SOUTH BOUL'EVARD, 
OBLAND. FLAs 
PURE MILK, CREAM 
AND BUTTER. 
Vi.sitors to the Dairy and Fa rm 
are cordially welcomed. 
n fl. G)l:iLiB/s[, ^ . L)., i'/F/CE OPP. CARROLLTON. 
c c c c 
9.00 to 12.00 A M. 
JFFICE HOURS- ^00 to 4.00 and 
7.00 to 8.00 p. M. 
STEWART S BLY, 
ATTORNEYS AT LAW. 
.VoTAKiKs P U B L I C OfHc:ein Bank Building, 
ISAAC A. STP:WART. EGFOKD Bi.-^. 
Mrs. Vida Z. Baerecke, M, D. 
New y<irk .Vveniie, 
OFFICE HOUIiS: 
111 T O 12 A M. 
2 TO 4 P . M. 
7 To 9 P. M. 
S^ e _V ciJid, ^ JQ la. 
J. R. PARROTT. A. G HAMLIN 
PARROTT & HAMLIN , 
ATTORNEYS-AT-LAW, 
JACKSONVILLE, FLA. 
Will frract ce in the Courts n/ Volusia County. 
STETSON COLLEGIATE. 
J . A. C O N R A D & CO., 
(Sliccessors to W. S. CIeavelar\d) 
A t h o r o u g h educat ion fits a m a n for 
^•^^o^^vs^^>i>^^^xx^^^i^'0^ss^so^>^"^x^x^^^ the dut ies of life, and is in every way ^^ 5^ \^~^ ^^ ^^ ><ooo^ ^^ ;>^ >o<x>^ <^^ si^ ^^ ^ 
I T"""' A T—N T TV T /""N essential , bttt even a full head v^ l^H / " ^ 1—) /—\ /—> I—^ T—'\ (~^ 
—J LL / \ l—J 1 I N V _ 7 not work on an empty s tomach. ( ^ £ ^ ( ^ {^^ L L ±~\ KD . 
Our advice therefore , is to fill your 
' ^^^y^yy^yyy/^y^yyy^.f^^^^^y.r^y^^j 
liead a t J o h n B. Stetson Universi ty, 
',fi^.-^ i^ iud your s tomach wi th our groceries . "-^ R^^ ^ 
J . A. CONRAD & OO. 
BOND LUMBER CO., 
MANUFACTUIU^RS OF-
Long Leaf Yellow Pine and Cypress, 
CYPRESS SHINOLES, VENEERED ORANGE BOX AND VEGETABLE CRATE MATERIAL. 
We make a Specialty of all kinds of Florida Woods for inside finish. 
R E T A I L YARDS AT D E L A N D AND DAYTONA, F L A . 
Our Mills are located at Bond's Mills, loi miles south of Jacksonville on J. T. & K. W. R'y, Volusia Co. 
THE COLLEGE ARMS 
DeLand, t^  iorida. 
Reached by the J. T & K. W . Ry 
N E W ! ELEGANT! COMFORTABLE! 
High, Rolling Pine Land. Perfectly Dry Air. 
RATES S3 TO S5 PER DAY. - - - - - Special rates hy the season. 
y i ^1 y i y i y r^w^FT«^|w^FT^|>T^wyT^^^pr^w^ 
For booklet address Q , y\/ RJFLEY, MANAGER. 
SUMMER R E S O R T — T H E S I P P I C A N . MARION, MASS. 
STETSON COLLEGIATE. 
A Collegiate Education and a Stetson Hat—Ex-
cellent things for the head. Take the one internally; 
apply the other externally. Stiff and soft felt hats that 
are standards for style and foremost for quality and 
durability. Sold by leading Hat ters and worn by wdl 
dressed men and women the country over. 
" J O H N B . STETSON CO." or "JOHN B . STETSON & Co." stamped 
on the sweat leather as Dart of our die or 
trade-mark, in every guaranteed genuine Stetson Hat. 
John B. Stetson Co, 
NEW YORK OFFICE: 
750 Broadway 
RETAIL STORES: 
1108 Ches tnu t St , PMlade lpWa 
81 Madison St., Chicago 
Philadelphia. 
STETSON COLLEGIATE. 
/?. D. McBRIDE, President C. A. MfLLER, Secretary. FRANK E. BOND, Cashier. 
Capital Stock, $50,000 
Jo«$ a uenerai Bankm^ DU$in«$$, ™"'^  AU. PARTS COLLECTIONS MADE FROM ALL PARTS 
OF THE COUNTRY 
D e L a n d , P I^orids^ ,^ 
Amsrican Exchange National Bank, NewYork. First National Bank of Florida Jacksonville, Fla. 
China, Pottery, 
Cut Glass, 
Plated aud Sterling. 
Silver, Cutlery, 
J8W A. m o s t complete a s so r tmen t in every 
Depar tment . 
i\LLE CO. 
O N L Y E X C L U S I V E 
F U R N I T U R E H O U S E 
I N V O L U S I A C O U N T Y . 
We keep in stoelt a full and complete line 
of everyth ing per ta in ing t o our line of busi-
ness, including Chamber and Par lor Suites, 
Side Boards , Wardrobes , Bed and Single 
Lounges , Refrigerat rs , Spring Beds and 
Mat t resses , Chiffoniers, M a t t i n g s , Carpets , 
Desks, Mosqui to Canopies , etc. 
P. 0. Box 116, DeLand, Fla. 
8lLi\8 B. W^IG 
AGEGT, 
Office next doorto Fisher's Drug Store 
D E L A N D , ELA. 
W. H. GLEPY & CO., Lamps and Shades, 
Onyx Tables, 
House Furnishings 
Seven-story Brown Stone Buildinj^', 
ROCHESTER, N.Y. 
MAIL O R D E R S P R O M P T L Y A T T E N D E D TO 
^ T " Goods a l w a y s g u a r a n t e e d to be as 
represented t h a t come from 
GLENNYS 
(joods, etc.. etc. 
@&" A m o s t cornplete a s s o r t m e n t in every 
Depar tment . 
PUREST CHEMICALS, 
LIVE AND LET LIVE PRICES, 
FULL AND HONEST WEIGHT, 
BEST MECHANICAL CONDITION 
S I M O N P U R E C H E M I C A L 
FERTIL IZER W O R K S 
E. O. PAINTER & CO. , PROPS., 
D E L A N D , FLA. 
NEW BRICK 
S T A B L E S . 
NEW YORK .WE., : Opposite Dreka's. 
Good single and double t u r n o u t s , Saddle 
horses and work t e a m s a l w a y s on hand . 
Grove work done a t reasonable prices. 
HAYBERGER & CRANOR. 
I C I T Y ^ 
O p p L PARLO[[S 
If you want the best shave that is to be 
had in the city, go to VAUGHN'S BAR-
BER SHOP. Ladies' hair dressing done in 
neat style. Razors and shears sharpened. 
I am prepared to do all work in my line in 
the latest style, 
J . V . V A X J G H A N . 
POCKET K N I V E S 
Willi Hand-Forired I ' lades. Handles Dura-
ble and Handsome. 
RAZORS 
Of the P'inest Ste.;! with Artistic or Plain 
Handles . 
BICYCLES 
Repaired. Agent for Morgan & ^VrigHi Tires . 
A M M U N I T I O N 
T h e best grades of Powder. Shot, Shells and 
Wads. 
The DeLand Hard ware Store, 
J . H^. B i g e l o - w , F » r o p . 
Next to Bank. 
STETSON COLLEGIATE. 
©or^l)0Pvatopg 
Of ^ c i ( § > i © . I THE LEADING ^ g CONSERVATORY | 
OF AMERICA. | 
— - " i ^ ^m-
P'OUMDE'D B V 
DIRE'CTOR, - - -
CARL. P'Aei.TE'M. 
ili!!|l||lllllllllllllll.lilllllll!ll!IIIIIIIIIIIIII1llllillllllllllllllllllllllllllilillli:il!iy^^ 
1^> QJ'='=ii| N addition to its unequalled musical advantages, ||i 
excellent opportunities are also offered for the 
study of Elocution, the Fine Ar t s and 
<^PiEl i lel 
y IVIodern Languages. 
mm} 
IliiiiiifflMtiiMittMiMiifiif^ 
T l - ^ e a d r r \ i r a b l y e q u i p p e d H o r r ^ e c^-iffords a s a f e 
Sir\d i r \ V i t i n g r e s i d e n c e f o r l a d y s t u d e n t s . 
FRANK W. HALE. 
GENERAL MANAGER, 
FRANKLIN SQUARE, BOSTON, MASS. 
STETSON COLLEGIATE. 
JOHN B, STETSON 
UNIVE 
D E L A N D . F L M 
ORGANIZED UNDER A SPECIAI. CHARTER, 
GRANTED BY T H E LEGISLATURE IO ESTAB-
LISH A CHRIS FL^N SCHOOL FOR BOTH SEXES. 
Inferior to None in the Corintry 
In Rank: and Ctiaracter 
FIVE DEPARTMENTS: 
COLLEGE, ACADEMIC, NORMAL, 
ART A N D MUsIC.%._ 
j _ . , 1..:^ C?-K* 
ADVANTAGES'. 
AN E X C E E D I N G L Y B E A U T I F U L LOCATION. Excellent church and Sunday school facilities. 
A Moral, Refined, and Cultured Community. New and Handsomely Appointed Buildings, Lighted by Elec-
tricity, Heated by Steam, giving the most complete material equipment for educational work in the State. A 
faculty of Twenty-three, Live Progressive Teachers of liberal culture, wide exper'ence and marked success. 
Laboratory work in all practical branches. Reading Room for students, with over 75 of the Leading Period-
icals of the country constantly on file. An Excellent Working Libraiy of about 6,000 Volumes ca-elally 
selected and containing a magnificent collection of bound periodical literature, which virtually includes complete 
sets of the leading American magazines and reviews. A special equipment of casts and other studio parapher-
nalia, an abundance of proper light, and th trough, academic methods of insfuction are 'eatures of the Art De 
partment. A most successful Department of Music, in which the m.ethods of leading conservatories are used. A 
spacious Gymnasium, completely equipped with Sargent's apparatus, containing the largest variety of the most 
approved appliances of all kinds of physical exercise to be found in Florida. A valuable Department of Physi-
cal Culture, in which daily class exercise in gymnastics is provided for the young ladies and a military drill for 
the voung gentlemen. Everything connected with the institution is of the very best, and pa'-ents may feel a s -
sured that their children, if entered here, will receive unsurpassed advantages of home and general culture. 
J, F. FORBES, FRESIDENT. 
